 
Cats & Milk: Part 1

"Nyaaaah!"
Felicia stepped outside and took a deep breath of the fresh late morning air. After spending all morning tending to the kids in the orphanage she felt it was about time for a break. After removing her nun habit, she stretched her legs and flexed her cat-like toes cutely on the cool cement.
She knew she wasn't supposed to take off her habit so early in the day; especially not outside, but she didn't care. Today she felt a little antsy from being cooped up all day inside.
She spied a flock of birds in the distance and grinned. Felicia's catlike instincts seemed strong on this particular day.
Felicia's ears perked as she heard the sound of a nearby truck. She looked down the road and saw a large truck pulling around the bend not far from where Felicia was standing.
The truck pulled up to the orphanage, parked, and a young man stepped out holding a clipboard.
"Is this the Feli-"
He stopped short when he looked up to see Felicia. She stared back at him happily, motioning him to continue, her tail waving back and forth.
"F-Felicity House Orphanage?" He finally asked.
"Yup! This is it!" She said brightly. "Is it a package for me? I'm the caretaker person... lady... thingy. I run it, nyah!"
The man, now visibly nervous, still staring Felicia up and down, turned slightly to open the side door of the truck. With a grunt, he pulled out a large wooden crate.
"Um ya." He lifted it and set it down heavily in front of her feet.
"Here's your order, ma'am." He said, adjusting his hat.
Felicia blinked and looked slightly confused.
"Two dozen bottles of milk, I believe." He added.
"Milk?" Blurted Felicia, her mouth salivating a bit. "I don't remember ordering any."
She tilted her head as he checked his clipboard again.
"Felicity House, right?" He said, carefully reading it.
Felicia toed the ground.
"I guess that is for us then. The kids could always use more milk. We usually get ours from the market. What's the charge?" She said holding her large paws in front of her politely.
"Says here it's already been paid." He said. "You have yourself a great day ma'am."
With that, he tipped his hat, stepped inside his truck, and drove off.
Felicia waved and knelt down to examine the crate. There was lettering on the side.
"C & M Farms? Hm."
She knew it was most likely a mistake but after thinking for a bit, she decided there was no use wasting it. Leaving her habit behind, she picked up the crate with ease and took it inside with her.
"Free milk is alright with me! Nyah!"

Setting the crate down on the counter in the kitchen, she carefully snapped the crate open with her claw and took out a bottle.
"Looks yummy." She said, popping off the lid and taking a drink.
"Soooo goood!"
She licked her lips and downed the whole bottle in a few gulps.
"Nyaah! Best milk ever!"
Felicia brought the crate to the fridge and began putting the bottles in one by one.
She cracked open another one and downed it hastily.
"Mmmm nyaaah." She purred, wiping her chin.
"Just one more bottle..." She resolved, opening another one. 





Cats & Milk: Part 2

By the time Felicia put the bottles away, she noticed that there were only about 6 left by the time she closed the door.
"Nyah... Oh no! This milk is so good, I lost track of myself, though after a hard morning I must have been really thirsty."
Felicia remembered that she had to go grab her habit that she left outside, but before doing so she downed another two bottles. Never in her life had she had such delicious milk that was so silky smooth and filled with these sweet subtle undertones that there wasn't any way to not want to drink more. Almost like a small hint of sweet cream was in it, and goodness was it ever rich.
Felicia noticed her paws were slightly aching along with the rest of her legs as she was strolling on the grass. She must have done more running around than she had imagined earlier in the day. She bent down to pick up her habit, and her back ached ever so slightly. Her stride back in seemed to have a bit more of a bounce to it.
"Oh, I'm still quite thirsty! I should have another bottle! Nyaaaah!" She licked her lips and guzzled it down happily with the silky smoothness coating her throat. Followed by another bottle and another.
She gazed into the fridge after the third and realized she had to stop as there was only one left, plus her paws hurt far too much to stand. A stool nearby seemed so appetizing for her to sit down in and give her a chance to rub her feet. A slight tingling sensation swept over her chest and stomach and the aches seemed to dominate a majority of her body but it was tolerable.
As she reached towards her paw, her wagging tail gently bumped into the crate on the table behind her. Felicia's attention was drawn to a note inside; she must have been too busy downing each bottle to have noticed.
Thank you for your purchase from C & M Farms! We sincerly know you will enjoy every single moment of indulging in our most finest milk, hand-crafted for a most unforgettable experience!
As a precaution please Do Not exceed more than THREE Servings (Three bottles) of our milk in a single day.
Once again, thank you for your patronage!
C & M Farms
She sat there for a moment, her eyes wide as she read "Do Not Exceed more than THREE servings in a single day," as the tingling feeling seemed to become more persistant and the aches from her paws and legs pulsed slightly.
"Nyan.... I wonder what happens if you do? I hope it's nothing too terrible Nyan..." 




Cats & Milk: Part 3

Along with the dull ache of her feet, Felicia now felt jolts of pain from two spots just above her forehead. Before she could investigate with her paws, a sudden pressure began to build behind her belly and abdomen.
"Nyaah!" Felicia mewed as she clutched her stomach.
She felt her belly slowly bulging outwards as she stared on in amazement.
"Must have... drank too much mi-" She stopped and glared at her now-much larger breasts for the first time.
"When did these- Nyaaaah!"
A second tingly wave hit her one after another, this time underneath her bosom and another in her lower abdominal region. She bit her lip as the pressure stacked all over. She brought her paws down past her large breasts and felt a familiar pleasure wash over as she ran her fingers over a second set of nipples.
"Mmmnn- Nyah!? W-what?"
Before Felicia had time to contemplate what was going on, her growing weight shifted and pulled her right off of the stool onto the kitchen floor. She shifted backwards to support all of her new weight, falling to her knees, but also landing on something else - something soft.
Felicia blinked; she could feel something new that wasn't there before. It was big and part of her and sat pulsing and growing between her legs. With a gulp, the swelling catgirl looked down past her immense rounding belly and saw it. A large, swollen, pink udder sat underneath her rump and seemed to be growing steadily - swelling full of something, just like her breasts.
"What's h-happening to m-meee~nyaaah!"
A wave of pleasure hit her as she felt her four breasts and udder grow hot and heavy.
Just then, Felicia's ears shot up at the sounds of footsteps behind the nearby door to the living room; luckily it was shut.
"Lady Felicia." A child's voice said from behind the door, timidly. "A-are you okay?"
Felicia gasped and threw her arms upon her growing body, vainly attempting to cover up.
"D-don't come in! Nyan! I'm ...erm... I'm making you all a surprise snack!"
She heard the little girl whisper excitedly to what must have been a few other children next to her and then the sound of them running away from the door.
"Phew." Felicia thought. "Now I just need to figure out what's ha-ha-aaaannnyah!"
The warm sensation hit her again so hard it was was exploding out of her in streams.
Warm milk from her nipples and udder was now squirting and leaking all over the floor. Her first thought was to get some bowls or cups to catch it in but there was far too much.
"I - uhnn, I have to get to the - mraaoow... to the bathroom." She told herself aloud and struggled to stand. 




Cats & Milk: Part 4

The swelling catgirl, with much effort, got to her feet and made towards the bathroom. She found this very hard once she noticed that her feet were aching more than they were previously. Felicia looked down to see her melon-sized breasts leaking milk all over her belly which also seemed to have swelled a bit more since she last looked. This caused her center of gravity to shift, making it very hard for her to walk.
"Mraoooww" She moaned as she felt her ears hang lower on her head and frowned at her tail which was now a long wavy tassel of hair, the same color as atop her head.
"We're really hungry, Miss Felicia!" Shouted a young boy from behind the door in the kitchen at that moment.
"I - I know!" She shouted back. "Nyaaooh... Ju-just a few more minutes!"
Hearing the hungry children not only made her want to help them, but also seemed to be increasing her need to nurse, resulting in a seemingly large increase in sudden milk production. Felicia's udder was now swinging heavy and much lower than moments ago and was also squirting milk all over the floor, adding a bit more trouble in her trip to the bathroom which fortunately was only within a few steps from her now.
"Good... mrow..." She mewed but stumbled suddenly, falling forward.
The changing catgirl luckily caught her balance on the nearby wall and leaned against it for support.
"Myow! That... was close..." She caught her breath for a moment before glancing at her forearm.
Her fur was now covered in black blotches and spots which she then noticed ran throughout the rest of the fur pattern that covered her body. She suddenly found it very hard to stand; the ache in her feet seemed to spread and then fade.
"Myaah... Nooo, not - myaooh... not my paws."
Felicia finally looked down past her belly and breasts to see her four toes merge together into two on her left foot, and then harden into a large, hardened pink hoof.
"Myah... Myaaooo...." She cried as she steadied herself and tried hard not to slip in her own milky mess.
A sudden wave of pleasure seemed to wash over her as she watched her fingers merge into two pink hooves on each hand. It flowed throughout her body and settled in her breasts and udder. Recognizing the familiar feeling, the cow-catgirl braced herself until it finally came.
"Myaaaah..."
Milk sprayed forth in jets from her nipples and teats and covered the floor, stronger than before.
"Mya-mya....myooo...." She cooed as her body shook from the powerful sensation.
"Mooo!! Moooooooooo!"
Felicia found she could do nothing to stop the feeling and the sound that she was now making that accompanied it.




~*~

It had been a little over two weeks since the Incident, and Felicia could only hide it for so long. She had been afraid of what the children would think of her, but once they had gotten over the initial surprise, they were quite fond of it. Doubly so when she offered to let them help her relieve her big, swollen teats.

Some might have found it strange, but her young charges were all too eager to help. Her milk was sweet, rich, and filling, and as it turned out, quite nutritious, to boot. (She had, of course, sampled it herself. How could she resist, when it looked so good?)

Now, when mealtimes at the orphanage came around, it wasn't uncommon to find a group of children at Felicia's bedside, each one of her teats happily occupied. The kids all loved her milk, Felicia loved feeding them, and it would no doubt cut the orphanage's food bills by a significant percentage. The cow-cat was in no danger of running out any time soon, it seemed. The more that she was nursed from, the more milk she seemed to make, which was just fine by her.

The more drastic changes had stopped altogether on the first day, but more subtle changes had been taking place ever since. Her massive breasts and even more massive udder were slowly growing more and more massive by the day, and what's more, her belly had been continuing to grow as well. And what's more, some days she could swear she felt movement inside of it. She couldn't be... could she?

One evening, she was lying on her bed after a particularly energetic feeding session, idly rubbing her huge, swollen middle.

"Nyaaa," she purred to herself as she felt a twitch inside of her.
"I wonder what could be in here..."

Suddenly, she felt a sharp pain through her middle, causing her to wince. She felt a shudder run through her, and her teats began to slowly leak again.

"Nya?" she said, suddenly feeling very nervous. "What was that- nyaaa!"

She felt another sharp pain, and saw her huge belly visibly quake. She felt something pop inside of her, and it felt like a huge pressure was being released. And indeed, that was exactly what was happening as a copious rush of fluids poured out from between her legs, soaking the bed beneath her.

Felicia let out a pained moo and clutched her middle. The sharp pain had subsided into a dull ache. Was she... in labor?

Another pain ripped through her. It was happening so fast! She wanted to call out for help, but she stopped herself. She did not want to frighten the children. She had been a warrior once, after all. She could do this!

With some effort, she pulled herself up into a sitting position. All eight of her teats felt extremely tender and sensitive, and each of them was slowly leaking. With a grunt of effort, she hauled herself off the bed, feeling another pain as she did so. Whatever was inside of her, it wanted out now!

Growling, she yanked all of her pillows and blankets off of the bed and dropped them onto the floor beneath her, then leaned onto the bed for support and spread her legs. Her body knew what to do, and right now, it was telling her one thing:

Push.

Her muscles contracted again. Felicia took a deep breath and bore down as hard as she could. Another pain went through her, but this was a good pain, a pain undercut with pleasure. She could feel something within her give. Something was moving.

With a yowl, she pushed again, harder than before. She could feel her baby (for that was certainly what it was) moving further and further down, until it was right at her bulging pussy, yearning to come into the world.

"That's it," she said, rubbing her topmost nipples to take her mind off the pain. "Come on out, now... mommy's here..."

She let out a gentle mewl as she pushed, and her nethers burned as her kitten (or was it calf?) began to crown. She could feel it stretching her, and she redoubled her efforts, pushing harder and harder, and the child slid further and further out.

Carefully, Felicia reached back, and she felt her paw gently brush against the baby's head, almost fully emerged.

"My... my baby," she panted, feeling tears of joy well up in her eyes. "Come on, my baby... just a little more..."

Steeling herself, she focused every last bit of energy she had, and channeled it into one big push. She could feel sweat beading on her forehead from the effort, but she did not relent. Inch by inch, the child slid further and further out. She could feel its head pass out of her, followed not long after by its shoulders, until, amidst a gush of fluids, the child gently fell out into the pile of blankets waiting below. It wasted no time in beginning to wail.

Carefully, Felicia turned around and looked down. Between her legs, still attached to her by a fleshy cord, was a beautiful little cow-cat girl, with body markings like Felicia's fur, and two tiny nubs on her head that would one day be horns. With the utmost care, Felicia picked up her newborn daughter, settled back down onto the bed, and placed her at a nipple. She wasted no time in latching on and beginning to feed.

"My baby," Felicia mewled happily. "You're beautiful."

She didn't know how all this happened, or why, but at the moment, she didn't care. Nothing else in the world mattered. She had her baby. She sighed happily as the baby fed and laid a hand on her tummy, which had lost very little of its fullness. She smiled to herself as she realized what this could mean.

"Oooh," she said, rocking her baby. "I bet in a few weeks, you'll have a new little sister. Won't that be nice?"

~*~